went out Into the December night white and distressed,
I could hardly bear to let him go.                                 *
Andrew was either too accustomed to contempt
to notice it or too insensitive. When he called next
day he praised Richard with all the patronage of a pri-
vileged relative. etYon's a straight young man/' he
said. c'He's no' one of them flibbertygibbets that dangle
around you sometimes. He'll look after you well." I
remembered Richard's white face and began to wonder
whether I wouldn't go back on my decision. Andrew
had promised me once that he would give me a hundred
pounds if I married a man he approved of. Obviously
he would give it to me now, if his promise was sincere
and Richard would agree. I went round to Richard's
club and asked for him. He came into the hall a little
unsteady and very melancholy from the beer which he
had been soaking ever since he said good-bye to me,
"Richard," I said, "if you still want to marry me,
you can/'
He didn't understand for a moment. He stood,
swaying a little on his feet and looking at some object
behind my shoulder with a fixed gaze. Then the
separate words jumped together in his mind and his eyes
swept down to my face and he saw that I meant them.
He took my hands and danced me unashamed round
the hall-way.
We drank many pahits and spent many minutes
before we sat down to discuss seriously when it was
going to happen. I told Richard at once of Andrew's
offer; I said that if he wanted to marry me soon he
could only do it by taking the hundred pounds, I
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